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What do you know about this man .. . 
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The Strange Attacks on 
HERBERT HOOVER completely and con- 


clusively answered from authenticated docu- 


ments and by personal witnesses. 











— are always those who 


are willing to believe ill of any 
public man, particularly in the 
heat of a political campaign, 
and the answer to the many 
attacks upon President Hoover, 
crushing and complete, ought to 
be in the hands of every think- 
ing citizen. This answer. The 
Strange Attacks on Ilerbert 
Hoover, has been written by 
Arthur Train, a distinguished 
jurist and writer. It is based 
upon authenticated documents 
and personal evidence and it ex- 
poses and explodes the “malic- 
ious innuendoes, shocking mis- 
representations, deliberate false 
interpretations and __ baseless 
generalities” contained in the 
books to which it is a complete 


and devastating answer. 


The Strange Attacks on Herbert 
Hoover is not only a fearless 
and impartial defense of the 
record of our Chief Executive, 
but a stirring plea on behalf of 
fair play for those who honestly 
seek to serve their country in 
high office. It is a book which 
not only will be an important 
document in the present cam- 
paign but which will have per- 


manent historical value. 

















* Tear off coupon and mail today 
THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Inc., Dept. J. 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 





the Senate seen to 


Ww} 


is to have "ee look pretty bad for Mayor IMES are so hard this year that 
gotten the budget bal: 


Li 
Walker. About his only hope is lots of men are wearing their last 
even if it hasn’t been able to do to have Mooney come East and make year’s straw hats even after cleaning 
the same with the Senator fron a special plea for him. them. 


oulsiana. 


\ ND then there’s the locomotiv - Reset while we like to see the Gov- 
” was a Chicago yangster wh 4Aengineer who so reckless 4+ ernment balancing its budget, 


ince d, 


got 
complained that his apartment that he tried to beat a bus to the we hate to see it doing it by un- 


hadn’t room enough to swing a gat crossing. balancing ours. 
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Prohibition Ostriches 


oL. AMOos W. W. Woopcock, Ad- 

ministrator of Prohibition, who 
said, “Enforcement is not perfect, 
but it is getting more effective all 
the time.” 


Dr. James M. Doran, Commissioner 
of Industrial Alcohol, who said, “We 
think the diversion of industrial al- L 
cohol is quite small.” 


George H. Davis, Colonel in the 
Salvation Army, who said, “The open 
saloon is gone, and drunkenness has 
been reduced at least ninety per 
cent.” 


Dr. J. J. Shields, superintendent of 
the New Jersey Anti-Saloon League, 
who said, “Drunkenness now takes 
place, if it takes place at all, behind 
closed doors.” 


Henry Ford, who said, “The plain ' 
people and all the housewives are for 
personal freedom from liquor.” 


Rev. Dr. Frank Kingdon, head of 
a Committee on Temperance, who 
said, “A flood of wet propaganda is 
confusing the people and they are be- 
ginning to believe that the Amend- 
ment is unenforceable.” 


Edward F. Pierce, police chief of 
Peabody, Massachusetts, who said, : 
“Eventually I will drive the boot- 
leggers out of town.” 

‘C’mon, move over, you quys. —W. E. FARBSTEIN. 





Happy Returns 


HESE days a lot of base- 
ball umpires would wel- 
come the throwing of pop 
bottles if they could get 
the deposit back on them. 


What this country needs 
is someone who can re- 
store the high prices of 
the things we have for 
sale while retaining the low 
prices of the things we 
have to buy. 


And Mr. Hoover’s idea, 
as we understand it, is that 
the Republicans did all the 
economizing and the Demo- 
crats did all the raising of 
taxes. 


The latest thing to be 
patented is a bullet proof 
shirt that will stop a re- 
volver shot at five paces. 
The final test, however, 

i will come when it is sent 
to the laundry. 

















“The crime was committed with a blunt instrument, probably a shovel.” 
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SKIPPY: How 
do ya know 
what the for- 
eigners has got 


to say? 





S k 1 p p 7 D 1 a | O 4 UECS .e -« By Percy Crosby 


gl de Hello, Yappy, where have 
7 ya been keepin’ yaself? I aint 
seen you since ya had your pianner 
took away. Sit down an’ toast my 
ear with a little chatter. 

YAPPY: I was just up to the library 
profoundin’ meself. 

SKIPPY: What do ya mean ‘pro- 
foundin’’ yaself? 

YAPPY: Gettin’ meself deep. I’m 
the deepenest guy on the block an’ 
me mind goes after learnin’ like a 
hurch mouse for a_ delicatessen. 
It’s gettin’ so the English language 
ands me a laugh so me eyes has 
been nibblin’ at books wrote’ by 
foreigners. 

SKIPPY: How do ya know what the 
foreigners has got to say? 

YAPPY: That’s what leaves me 
floatin’—them writin’ books what 
people can’t read. When I get to 
squintin ’over the pages with the al- 
phabet in the wrong places, I get to 
broodin’, but sometimes there’s pic- 
tures in the books an’ that makes it 
nice. Only now I aint to come in the 
library any more, so the librarian 
says, an’ to make sure, I got pointed 
out to the help. One guy says: “We 
got more o’ his thumb prints than 
we know what to do with.” Anyway, 
they made it very clear to me that I 
wasn’t wanted when the cop took me 
out. 

SKIPPY: If that was me, I'd get 
off a letter to Washington air mail. 


What have we got a Congressman 
for? 

YAPPY: No, I brought that up an’ 
it got drownded out in the shoutin’. 

SKIPPY: Shoutin’? 

YAPPY: Yeh, it all started with the 
book full of a lot o’ drunken words. 
Why don’t the foreigners keep where 
they belong? Ya don’t see me goin’ 
over to Siam or China or Italy an’ 
writin’ books, an’ if I can stay home 
an’ do me readin’ an’ writin’, they’s 
ought to be a law to make the for- 
eigners keep in their own alleys. 
Why I can show you a book in that 
library that’s nothin’ but laundry 
tickets. 

SKIPPY: No! 

YAPPY: Yes, sir! Laundry tickets! 

SkIPPY: That’s terrible! 

YAPPY: And there’s the Joneses. 
A betterer gang of Americans ya 
couldn’t find. Real Americans what 
couldn’t all get on the Mayflower, an’ 
what happens? Jonesey’s great- 
grandfather writes a book an’ it’s 
still goin’ through the mails waitin’ 
to get took on by a print house. 

Skippy: An’ Hoover tryin’ to 
squeeze the navy on a ferryboat, but 
don’t get worked up. Tell us how 
the library give the foreigners a 
break over their very own flesh an’ 
blood. 

YAPPY: Well, I got to _ lookin’ 
through the foreigner book an’ I 
couldn’t make no sense to it; a’s 
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where the z’s ought to be, an’ x’s 
where the e’s ought to be until it 
was like readin’ a lot o’ barbed wire, 
so when I see a man’s picture in the 
book I put a moustache on him. 
That was last week an’ nobody knew 
I made it, only I got to chewin’ it 
over in me mind an’ . felt I done 
wrong— 

SKIPPY: Did wrong. 

YAPPY: Anyway, I figured I’d 
make up for it, so I ups to the library 
an’ I come across another foreigner 
book an’ this time I see a man with 
a great big moustache. So, figurin’ 
that I’d even things up, I pulls out 
an ink eraser an’ rubs out the mous- 
tache. Only I rubbed so hard I wore 
a hole right through the paper. The 
guy looked like he was yawnin’ an’ 
that gives me an idea, so what do I 
do but get out me little rubber ball 
with the hole in it an’ fill-it full o’ 
water. When I got everybody’s eyes 
drawed to the picture by Bronx 
cheerin’ from behind it, I let the 
water squirt through the 
mouth. 

SKIPPY: What happened then? 

YAPPY: The librarian took the 
book away an’ put it back. 

SKIPPY: Where? 

YAPPY: In the farrer corner of the 
library as ya go in. 

SKIPPY: What color is it? 

YAPPY: Red. 

SKIPPY: Lend us your rubber ball. 


guy’s 
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The taxidermist Hides from a Creditor. 





“BanoeL Linn 


PAPER-HANGER—/ couldn’t afford to have my car painted 
this year so I put wall-paper on it! 


Summer Exodus 


S° Mrs. Sowerbury Gates 
Has opened out-of-town estates? 
And Mrs. Johnson-Brown and 
daughter, 
Genevieve, are on the water? 
So Mrs. Bronson Marmon Veach 
Is snapped, with others, on the beach 
At gay Southampton? Looks as 
though 
The Social Push is on, and so 
I guess I'll grab my hoarded pile and 
Mosey down to Coney Island. 
—G. A. A. 


, | ‘eE Chinese have a novel way of 
taking care of war veterans. They 
keep them fighting. 


About the only ships that are com- 
ing in these days are receiverships. 


No sir, it’s no joke to graduate 
from college nowadays and have an 
unemployed father on your hands. 
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A La Cosmopolitan 


“ a LO.” 
“Ts that you, Ted?” 


“Yeah, how are you?” 

“OK. Say, Ted, I feel like eating 

good meal tonight. 
Do you know any good place where 
I can get a plate of simple, whole- 
ome food?” 

“Well, let’s see. There’s a swell 
Russian place down the street where 
hey have Southern cooking.” 

“Naw, nothing like that, nothing 
foreign.” . 

“How about that French Restau- 
ant near you that serves such good 
hop suey ?” 

“What other place do you know?” 
“Well, let’s see, have you ever been 
» Tony’s? Toney 
Danish pastry. 
sound?” 

“Not so hot. Where is_ that 
Japanese place where we used to get 
the good spaghetti?” 

“Oh, they’ve gone out of business, 
he Spanish influence was too much 
for ’em. But German 
eer garden down on Seventh Avenue 


home cooked 


specializes in 
How does that 


there’s a 
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that’s run by an Trish politician 
who’ll fix you up with the tastiest 
Borscht you ever put tongue to.” 

“I’ve been there. It’s overrated. 
What I want is some simple, Ameri- 
can food—something like hash.” 

“Boy, you’re up against a tough 
proposition. I don’t know of a single 
place—say, why don’t you try tha 
new drug store on your corner! | 
bet they’ll give you hash.” 

“That’s an idea. That’s a swell 
idea! Thanks for the suggestion, 
fella, I'll be seeing you.” 

“So long. 

“S’long.” 


KATHERINE BEST 


ENGINEER 


a 


Disgusted 

HE New York Commissioner of 

Motor Vehicles’ reports’ that 
250,000 autoists have failed to renew 
their driving licenses this year. 
Evidently they’re the ones who feel 
that they never could hit anything, 
anyway. 






















Hey, is this th’ way to Kansas City? 
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Mastress Pepys Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


M** 27.—For breakfast, fruit, 


some large black cherries, for 
me a fairer harbinger of this month 
than arbutus, or beribboned poles, or 
even soft shell crabs, which I have 
eaten no fewer than six times this 
past week as a guest, and thrice at 
my own table. Reading betimes in the 
publick prints, but soon laid them 
aside dispiritedly, being weary ot 
George Washington, Amelia Earhart, 
and Mayor Walker, nor was there 
even anyone in the obituary list 
whom I knew. The telephone a- 
ringing, and it was Effie Watkin 
stating that her boat had just docked 
and she was at loose ends for a few 
hours, so there was nought to do but 
ask her to luncheon, albeit I was 
'rearily aware that she would want 





to know my present philosophy cof 
life, or if I thought the pre-Raphael- 
ites had contributed aught to the de- 
velopment of art, or some such 
fol-de-rol, but it seems she has fallen 
in love, poor wretch, so did go no 
further than to demand my concep- 
tion of woman’s supremest felicity, 
confiding that her own idea of it 
was happy marriage with a monog- 
amous man (sic), and children who 
might, with a reasonable amount of 
training, be kept out of the reform 
schools. Whereupon I did tell her 
that woman’s highest moment really 
comes—and usually but once in a 
lifetime—when she can embark upon 
a visit assured that all her under- 
slips match her frocks in length, 
and that she will not have to resort 











“You got a fine voice for television, Miss Smirk.” 
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to safety-pins upon casually passing 
a pier-glass. And I did add, for good 
measure of counsel, that her lowest 
ebb is not at the loss of a lover, or 
of a good maidservant, which is far 
worse, but when, after laying out 
what she considered a suitable sum 
for an article of apparel, she does 
chance to see in a shop-window or an 
advertisement the selfsame thing at 
a lower price. Effie finally gone, and 
then Lisa Pillsbury in, looking rather 
grim, methought, nor was she long in 
confiding her suspicions of my ang- 
ling for her husband, having come 
to face me down with them, and I 
was so astonished that I daresay | 
looked a guilt I do not possess, nor 
am I at all assured that the tale is 
not all over town, forasmuch as Lisa, 
with any news to impart, is worse 
than Paul Revere. But I could not 
but allay her fears as laughingly as 
possible, and bow her out, hoping 
wickedly that before nightfall she 
would get caught in a revolving door. 


} AY 28. 

1 bury for the holidays, and so 
straightway out for a walk with 
my dog Fafnir, who romped down 
the drive ahead of me at great speed, 
and when I did finally catch up with 
him I was astonished to see a neigh- 
bor’s gardener picking him up, and 
was told, when I demanded whyfor, 
that the police were looking for a 
little brown dachshund which had 
strayed from Mr. Blank’s place, and 
that he was delighted to have found 
him forasmuch as now he would get 
the sizeable reward. Whereupon | 
told him to drop Faffy at once, or 
what he would get would be a clout 
over the pate from my stout walking- 
stick, and was somewhat sorry upon 
resuming my stroll that Faffy had 
not bitten him, albeit I ought not 
blame the poor zany for sharing my 
own conviction that there is only one 
little brown dog in the world. A 
great company for buffet luncheon, 
and I chose first an egg paté, and 
then a filet mignon surrounded by 
mushrooms with a slice of baked to- 
mato atop it, and some asparagus, 
after which I was so replete that | 
could not go the tomato aspic with 
celery mayonnaise which had taken 
my eye when I entered the room. 
Sat next Jimmie Cooley, the polo 
player and chronicler, whose dis- 
course is always sprightly and to the 
point, and on my other side was 
Sam’s cozen, Pete Bostwick, eating 
light against his steeplechase ride in 
the afternoon, and Pete told me that 


(Page 25, please) 


Arrived early at West- 
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Wise Move 


WE we’re glad we built a two- 
car garage when prosperity was 
here, because now that we’re living in 
it, we have lots of room. 


A machine has been devised that 
supplies writers with original plots 
nd ideas. This is one of them. 


We’re taking no chances this sum- 
mer. Before actually coming to grips 
we want to know the record of every 
beach chair we’re going to tackle. 


And the average married man’s 
idea of heaven is to be shipwrecked 

a desert island with a desert 
island. 


The opening of the straw hat sea- 
on has given our unemployed some- 
thing to do. They can now stand on 
corners and make wise cracks about 
them. 


Now it looks as though everything 
vill come out all right, after all. 
Next winter we can feed the unem- 
ployed on the beans the Democrats 
are going to spill. 
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“Have shum bin an’ jitters, sir?” 








“C'mon snake-eyes, this is your day in court.” 
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QUEERIES 


Answered by Prof. Paul Showe rs 


How can I prevent the cap of 
Q. my tooth-paste tube from fall- 
ing down the drain?—J. Coyne, 
Ironwood, Mich. 


One way to prevent this is to 
brush your teeth in the parlor. Un- 
less your house is on a steep slant, 
the cap cannot possibly roll into the 
bathroom and down the drain. If 
you are so rich that you have a drain 
in your parlor, better lock the cap up 
in your safety deposit box. The 
surest way would be either to get a 
can of tooth-powder or to have a 
plate made and do away with brush- 
ing your teeth altogether. 


( Where does the cloth go in 
¢ clothes when they shrink?— 
\ 


La Pratt, Fitchburg, Mass. 


“Quick, 
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Caddy—bring me 





a club- = found my ball.” 


Cloth is made up of threads 
all tangled up at right angles. 
The threads going sidewise are 
known as woof, the up-and-down 
threads as warp. When cloth gets 
wet, the water first runs down the 
warps and then switches over to the 
woofs, taking most of the warps 
with it. The cloth is then much 
smaller, of course, with the warp all 
cone to the woof. And that accounts 
for the saying that the suit has gone 
to the dogs. 


Although a score of people may 

* be waiting for the elevator, 

why does the latest arrival invari- 

ably step up and push the bell?—R. 
McKoy, Atlanta, Ga. 


The New York Dressmaking Com- 
pany installed the first elevator in 
America. Since it was considered a 
little speedy, the elevator usually 
carried only dressmaker dummies. 
One night Nellie Nittis, a near- 
sighted seamstress, decided to take 
the elevator because she was tired. 
She mistook a dozen dressmaker 
dummies standing at the elevator 
door for people and didn’t bother to 
ring the bell. The elevator never 
came! 

Five weeks later they found 
Nellie’s body among the dummies- 
dead of starvation. People never 
forgot Nellie’s sad fate. 

You never can be too sure about 
the people waiting for the elevator. 


(Professor Showers will pay $1 for 
all Queeries acceptable for answer in 
this department.) 
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Slightly Sour Grapes 


- 
| ANY a girl 
A Who was never taught to, 
Likes many a thing 

That she hadn’t ought to. 


Biting Remark 
My love is alkaline at best; 


: [t will not stand the “acid test.” 


yo say that I’m too fine a girl 
To waste my time on you; 

-. And so I spend my nights at home 
With not a thing to do. 


USBANDS who live secret lives 
Shower gifts upon their wives. 


bi A. B. C. 


I love you 

And you’re adoring; 
{ Which makes life o 
ds A trifle boring. 


re W IVES who voice their views 
mn 


political 

ts Are open to their husbands’ 
he ridicule. 

he 
ps | OVE, Love go away 

ch — Come again some other day, 
ull Johnnie’s fifty, fat and grey 


And little Johnnie wants to play. 
ne 





pAtmnt men who smile and wait 
Very often get the gate. “We just got a new convert. Can we have three more gallons of 
-EVELYNE LOVE COOPER Pa sacramental wine?” 
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International Gamblers at Monte Carlo 
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UDGING 
rae SPORTS 


laughs! The 
drove out to 
Orangeburg to visit the training 
camp of Jack Sharkey. It was a lovely 
Spring day and we only had two 
blow-outs, three hot dogs and a ticket 
for beating a red light en route. Yes, 
the whole trip was in the 
For, and this will 
double you right up I know, when we 
got there the proverbial challenger’s 
cupboard was bare. I mean as for 
the Sharkey person, there wasn’t any 
such animal. The poor nerve wracked 
wretch, feted to the point of 
talgia by the plaudits of his fans, and 
crushed and hemmed about by the 
rabid press, had taken to the tall 
timbers for a quiet afternoon with 
his Spengler and Spinoza. 

What I would infer is that all 
three of us got there and then turned 
around and came back to town in 
time to catch the last four innings 
of the game between the A’s and the 
Yanks. For one dollar, and within 
an hour, we saw more skill, speed, 


about your 


, [ ‘ALK 
other Sunday I! 


A 


nature of 


SUCCES re 


nos- 


and thrills, than a Mack truck full 
of Sharkeys and Schmelings will 


furnish you for twenty three bucks 

ringside. 
As a 

whether |! 


fact I doubt 
have entered the 


matter of 
would 





sacred portals of the camp to witness 
our Pugilistic Pagliacci go through 
his paces, anyway. You see there was 
a large sign over the gate saying, 
‘Admission, one dollar.””. Now when 
I get to the stage where I fork over 
real dough to witness Sharkey or 
any other current artist go 
through his own version of Dancing 
In The Dark, I'll send for Mr. 
Seabury and have my matter 
quizzed by an expert. 

Training camp stuff never varies 
except perhaps in the matter of opu- 
lence displayed and the amount of 
free beer for the press. Dempsey 
always put on a good show, trust 
Massa Kearns to see to that. Tunney 
hied himself away to the great open 
faces of Speculator but once up there 
the applejack was the real McCoy, to 
say nothing of the high toned con- 
versation about camp. The aver- 
age training grind of a fighter is 
dull stuff to assimilate. The usual 
collection of dumb 
punch-catchers taking 
it on the chin for ten 
bucks a day and free 
chow, the feeble at- 


adagio 


grey 





tempts at bag punch- 
ing by the 
donna, 


prima 
perfunctory 


1¢ 









rope skipping, exercises in the ring, 
a welter of snuffling, blowing, and 
resin shuffling, and so to the showers, 

The manager and the trainer, and 
also the press agent hired by the 
camp, then rush about telling you 
how good their charge is, and how 
he is nearing the peak all on account 
of his being so grouchy and rude to 
the press. This is another of those 
hings the delicatessen dealers slice 
up and can only be classed with a 
few other fatuous ring credos like the 
one about negro fighters not being 
able to take it “downstairs,” south- 
paws can always be stopped with a 
right cross, and the old saw about a 
good big man beating a good little 
man, 

They now saying 
Rickard would have put 
over with a bang. Given a foreign 
champion (and a German to boot 
we would have suffered through flag 
waving, the battle of Chateau 
Thierry, and the agonies of gallant 
little Belgium. In fact, the whole 
parade of sucker ballyhoo of which 
Tex was the complete maestro. 

I doubt it. Rickard never faced a 
depression like the present one. Tex 
always had the great Dempsey as his 
protagonist to build his operas 
around. In his day the fans forked 
over twenty five and fifty dollars 
for ringside pews and gloried in 
being stung. It was a pleasure for 
them to be labelled suckers. 

But let us look at the present line- 
up for a second. In one corner we 
have Sharkey, a big, jittery, over- 
rated clown. He can box fairly well 
for a big man and that lets him out. 
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I ease 
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The Street Cleaning Department Tries Out the Vacuum Idea 
11 
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Mumbly-Peg 


\ Chicago, the 


‘ 


Republicans con- 
to apologize for the depres- 
Lausanne, two days later, 
fourteen European na 
tions meet to apologize for not pay- 
ing their debts. Neither meeting is 
realistic. Neither will get anywhere. 

Of the two. the Lausanne meeting 
is the unimportant. For the 


vene 
sion. In 
delegates of 


less 


Hoover moratorium expires on July 
1. What to do? 

The forecast is that the hard- 
pressed Europeans will meet, “ex- 


change views” and adjourn without 
saying anything definite. 

The real truth of the matter is 
that the whole business has to be 
stalled somehow until after the pres- 
idential campaign here. For the 
United States, to whom all the money 
is owed, is the only important nation 
not represented at Lausanne. It is 
the only nation that can say the 
really decisive word. And the United 





States, officially, is very busy just 
now. 
ew ieee 
<PiaroRounps | ZAUSANNE 
at “~ 
One nation has had the courage 
under spur of necessity, to state the 
hard facts. Germany has_ said 
through Chancellor Bruening that 


she simply cannot pay, and that, “In 
the interest of the whole world the 
time has come for a decision. I am 
firmly convinced that from the day 
when all political debts are canceled 
the economic existence of everyone 
everywhere, whether employer or em- 
ployee, will be improved.” 

Of course. That’s merely horse 
sense. Our bankers have known it 
for years. Some of them have been 
aying it. Judge has said it on this 
page over and over again. 

Yet the moratorium comes to its 
‘nd with no provision whatever for 
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the future. Well, what can you ex- 
pect when the most important nation 
of all is off in its little corner play- 
ing mumbly-peg politics? 


Gadgets 


HVE thousand inventions—not one 
of them as yet in commercial pro- 
duction—were on display at the re- 
cent Patent Exposition. Most visit- 
ors threading that queer maze must 
have wavered’ between chuckling 
over the whimsical inventions and 
sighing for the wistful ones. 

Which of the following would you 
take seriously ?—a storm making ma- 
chine, an automatic baby feeder, a 
“Scotch mousetrap” that recovers 
the bait, a fishing rod that rings a 
bell when the fish nibbles, a special 
linoleum necktie equipped with a 
sponge, a non-skid banana peel, a 
perfume atomizer attached to a fork 
for eating Limburger cheese, an 
electric mousetrap. 

It is interesting to guess what in- 
spired certain persons to attempt the 
particular things they invented. 
There were, for example, a reversible 
hat for women, invented by a west- 
ern cattleman; a cake of soap that 
will not slip out of the hands, in- 
vented by a nine-year old girl; a 
baseball game invented by a bed-rid- 
den old woman; a helicopter designed 
by a Pullman porter; a_ book-rack 
conceived by a hotel chef; a gymnas- 
ium device invented by a seamstress; 


a cow-catcher invented by an actor. 
3B — & 


@ 


Thirty of the things in this show 
were the work of men in prisons. 
How many of the others, do you sup- 
pose, came from people who, while 
technically free, are really prisoners 
—walled in by loneliness, by poverty, 
by frustrated ambition, by dreams 
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which nobody near them can under- 
stand? The human mind is of in- 
finite variety and has depths and 


vistas which we glimpse but rarely. 
And it may find as much solace or 
exaltation in making a gadget as 1n 
winning glory or gold. 


The Deadlier of the Species 

( UITE by accident something new 

has been learned about that 
mean little pest that hovers on the 
springtime horizon—the mosquito. 
A General Electric laboratory put in 
a large electric furnace, to fuse 
quartz for astronomical mirrors. 
This furnace in operation set up a 
loud drone which at a _ distance 
sounds just like a chorus of mos- 
quitoes. To the surprise of the 
engineers, the furnace was suddenly 
covered with the dead bodies of mos- 
quitoes, lured by the hum and killed 
by the heat. All the dead were males. 
And that’s how we found out what 
entomologists, of course, knew all the 
time. Only female mosquitoes hum. 
They do it to lure the male, who is 
a silent creature. only the 
females bite! 


Further, 





To scientists this incident has sug- 
gested the possibility that every 
home might install a “deskeeterizer” 
which would trap the male mosqui- 
toes by humming and then kill them 
electrically. With all the males gone, 
the race of mosquitoes which has 
plagued this world since man first 
walked erect, would die out. Good 
for the scientists! But to ou” 
simpler minds, the Big News is still 
the fact that only the females bite, 
only the females make the dreadful 
noise that keeps us awake at night. 
Who would have believed it? 

R.J.W. 
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“T'll bet he opens the door for us now—all right!” 











14 

















So What? 


Gores, Poland. A packet of an 
J cient Egyptias coins destined for 
the Warsaw Museum passed through 
the Customs. The officials, having no 
precedent, taxed them as “dried fish.” 
But the Museum claims they should 
be duty free, under the heading of 
“rare historical documents.” 
e 

The Sunday blue laws 
vere recently repealed. It is no 
longer a crime for a Baltimorean to 
iss his wife on the Sabbath. 


Baltimore: 


. 
Vienna: The National Assembly 
voted to bar the importation into 


\ustria of sixty-six “luxury” items. 
Among the listed luxuries. are 
vatches, pickles and cast-iron pipes 

* 
reneva: Dr. Paulina Luisi, a mem- 
er of the Moral Disarmament Com- 
mission, urged pacific training of the 
vorld’s youth. The first thing sh 
wants the Leacue to do is to abolish 
toy soldiers. 

a 
Tampa: Dr. G. E. W. Hardy, con- 
ducting a membership contest for 
the Y. M. C. A., offered a free appen- 
dectomy as first prize. If the winner 
is already minus an appendix, the 
doctor will substitute a free physical 
examination. 

e 
Berlin: The Father’s Day movement 
was a success in Germany. 
advertised, “For Father 
schooner of beer—only 
pfennigs.” 


Saloons 
extra big 
fifteen 
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New York: The Columbia Univer- 
sity Press announced their imminent 
issuance of an edition of John Milton. 
This was noted by an agent of a press 
clipping bureau, who wrote a letter 
to “Mr. Milton,” urging him to sub 
scribe to the clipping service. 


As I was saying 


_ 
Lv 


Ketchikan, Alaska: Authorities 
were notified that bootleggers are 
trading moonshine for fish in this 


vicinity. The rate of exchange is 
one pint of whiskey for twenty king 
salmon. 

* 
Elizabeth, N. J. 
phoned the police that a sum of 
money had been stolen from his 
home. When the police arrived, they 


Myles McManus 


found that the sum involved was a 
quarter. 

° 
Detroit: The public library an- 


nounced a charge of twenty-five cents 
an hour for the use of dictionaries. 
Fountain pen fills will be one cent. 

* 
Walton, N. D.: Four schools adver- 
tised for bids from prospective 
teachers for the next term. The low 
bidders will be accepted. 

* 
White Plains, N. Y.: The Century 
Country Club canceled its arrange- 
ment to use unemployed adults as 
caddies on its golf course. The 
women objected to being followed 
around by “common laborers.” 

6 
Little Rock: The State of Arkansas 
is permitting poor people who own 
automobiles to their license 
plates on quarterly installments. 


buy 


® 
Evanston, Ill.: Alderman James is 
campaigning to have the public be 
politer to policemen. He asks them 
to stop using the terms “flatfoot,”’ 
“cop,” and “bull.” 


W. E. FARBSTEIN 









THE 


66 THOUSAND SUMMERS,” by 
A Merrill Rogers, provides us 
with still another of the ex- 
hibitions in which a middle-aged 
woman experiences an anatomical 
and cardiac itation upon meet 
ing a stripling and in 
which, her philosophy triumphing at 
length her incalescence, she 
wistfully concludes that she is too 
venerable and sensible for such 
monkey-business and sends the youth 
from her. At intervals of every two 
years or so, the exhibition pays us a 
visit, varying only in the geograph- 
ical name attributed in the program 
to the stage scenery. The most re- 
cent revealment bears the title noted 
above and is the labor of the gentle 
man who, several ago, did 
nothing to enrich the theatrical land 
scape with something called “Her 
First Affaire.” 

In this instance, the author seems 
to have been in some doubt whether 
it would be better to rewrite the fa 
miliar hokum in terms of “Fata 
Morgana” or “Candida.” Not only 
was his doubt obviously a prelimi- 
nary one but one that appears as well 
to have remained with him through- 
out the confection of his play. We 
are thus entertained at moments 
with the ghosts of lines and situa- 
tions from the Vajda opus and at 
other moments with a somewhat 
tonier effort to be emotionally liter- 
ary on the stoop of Whitehall Court. 
None of the moments in either direc- 
tion anything approaching 
quality. 

It may conceivably not be entirely 
fair to the M. Rogers to charge him 
with all the deficiencies of the play, 
despite the fact that his antecedent 
record indicates that, when it comes 
to deficiencies, he is something of a 
whip-hand. It may be that his orig- 
inal manuscript was toyed with by 
other fingers. But, either way, what 
we get is largely the species of dia- 
logue that consists of such rubber- 
stamps as the query, “What is the 


Sus 


handsome 
over 


too 


seasons 


boasts 
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matte “$F with the reply proverbial 
in a hundred and one such scripts, 
“Everything nothing,” 

ith such ancestral 
wherein two 


together 
scenes as those 
persons with their 
thoughts upon graver matters lightly 
pretend to be and casual, such 
feeble attempts at humor as consist 
in one person asking periodically of 
another what time it is and the lat- 
ter’s final impatience and his giving 
the persistent inquirer his watch, and 
such standardized characters as the 
American constantly concerned about 
the business office back home, his fat 
and fluttering the bored and 
acidulous of an English- 
woman, the understanding older lover 
of the philandering heroine and the 
voung hero indicates his hesi- 
tant and hypothetically charming 
youth by being so consistently dumb 
that the audience feels like laughing 
at any heroine who professes to be 
i; woman of some sense and yet falls 
elaborately in love with the ass. The 
impression that an audience often 
from such spectacles is of a 
middle-aged actress indulging herself 


gay 


wife, 


be anpole 


who 


gets 


in a vicarious kick from making 
stage love to a young actor. It is the 
actress herself who on these occa- 


sions seems to be getting all the vi- 
carious enjoyment that the middle- 
aged ladies out front are theoretically 
supposed to be getting. 

The heroine of the current edition 
of the play is Miss Jane Cowl. As 
always, her voice is a most agreeable 
one to listen to; as always, she dis- 
plays a more or less persuasive ro- 
mantic personality; and, as always, 
she handles a number of her scenes 


with skill and understanding. But 
also, as always—or one should say 
with the exception of her excellent 


performance of Juliet—she_ invali- 
dates much of the effect that she 
might otherwise achieve by a peri- 
odic merchanting of synthetic charm, 
a charm so heavily, and unnecessa- 
rily, manufactured that it quickly 
palls, and by a so constant massag- 
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THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 






ing of her face, hair, ears, nose and 
throat with her restless hands that 
one momentarily expects an usher 
to cry out, “Next!,” find a_ towel 


around one’s neck and hear the bar- 
ber speculating as to who will win 
the ball game. 

Miss Cowl’s support is 
of Franchot Tone in the 
the boy lover, Osgood Perkins as the 
comprehending older swain, 
phine Hull as the American business 
man’s wife, Thomas Findlay as the 
American business man, Mary 
Newnham-Davis as the biologically 
saucy hotel maid, and Marion 
Evensen as the catty Englishwoman. 
Mr. Tone has a certain gift for play- 
ing the more brusque type of young 
men’s but in any role calling 
for amorous romance he is as miscast 


made up 


role ot 


Jose- 


roles, 


as an unloaded set of dice at Tia 
Juana. Perkins is quite as compe- 
tent as he generally is; Miss Hull re- 


peats the performance that she has 


been giving without the slightest 
variation for years; the same holds 
true of the M. Findlay; the Mlle. 


Newnham-Davis has little to do in a 
histrionic direction but go off to a 
boathouse on a sexual excursion with 
the young hero; and the Mlle. 
Evensen little save to trot down the 
stairs now and again and give an 
imitation of Iris Tree. 


FE seerps show called “Yeah- 
Man” 


opered not long ago on a 
night on which the temperature was 
90 degrees. Colored shows opening 
on nights when the temperature is 
90 degrees do not receive the atten- 
tion of this particular critic. 


‘6 EIGH-HO, EVERYBODY,” by the 
MM. Polesie and McGowan, 


was an attempt to satirize the radio. 
The attempt was a magnificent dud. 
Using much the same materials as 
“Wild Waves,” which attempted to 
satirize the radio a couple of months 
(Page 32, please) 
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“You're damn right 





Just to Make Things Clear— 


The tradition that the “Mounties 
always “get their man” was an inven- 
tion of American picture producers, 
Col. Starnes, retired head of the Cana- 
dian Mounted Police admits “We got 
them if we could, Col. Starnes said 

Herald Tribune 
Gisnem do not have a girl in every 
\’ port. That was invented by 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. They have 
girls in some ports but not in all. 

-C. F. Adams, Sec’y. of the Navy. 


Students at girls’ colleges are not 
always ravishingly beautiful. The 
motion pictures are to blame for the 
tradition and it is not true. 

—William A. Neilson, Pres. of Smith. 


All villains do not wear mus- 
taches. In fact, a good many of 
them are clean shaven, though every 
once in a while we arrest a man 
with a beard. The movies are to 
blame. Commissioner Mulrooney. 


Football games are not always won 
in the last minute. That was a tradi- 
tion invented by the movies. We win 
them before if we can. 

Fielding H. Yost. 


The famous tradition that news 
paper reporters are always drunk is 
an invention of Hollywood. They 
get drunk if they can. 

—Ogden Reid, Editor, Herald Tribune. 
-A.S. 














me, if this doesn’t grow hair, I’m through!” 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS 
The Congressmen’s Fiddling Contest 
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JUDGING 


As a rule, faithfully recorded novels 
44 of families and family life leave 
is cold. Not that family history isn’t 
vital material, and not that every 
family hasn’t a story; but in most 
cases it makes up into dull, flat and 
inprofitable reading. Most families, 
we're afraid, rather depressing 
in their politics and generally live 
better left unpointed out. 
are bores and _ still others 
ou’d no more think of reading about 
than you would of peeping into their 
es thru knotholes. And then there 
e places you don’t stick your nose. 
We hold that the firstrate novel 
of family life is a rarity. To be good, 
uch a novel must strike a respon- 
ve chord of recognition—in scene, 
experience and characters. It must 
have a scale that is larger than the 
rdinary one in which most families 
live. Petty squabblings, sister-and- 
brother jealousies, will-cheatings and 
so on aren’t literature per se. A book 
isn’t a book because it’s in print. 
What we mean to say is that Helen 
Carlisle’s ‘‘Mother’s Cry” is a first 
book of the type, and that 
Beulah Dix’s “Pity of God,” isn’t. 
\ story of the depressing statis- 


are 


things 


Others 


class 
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“T forgot the ring.” 


THE BOOKS 


tics of a family of Californians (not 





terribly native ones), “Pity of God” 
can evoke no responsive enthusiasm 
in our stony chest. We cared a little 
about Cornelia for her courage, and 
felt sorry for her hard luck. But her 
brother’s family bored us. They were 
flat tire babbitts with nothing to 
blow them up into some semblance 
of attractiveness. The prospect of ab- 
their spiritual 


sorbing assorted 


shortcomings and_ bellyaches was 
like drinking ditchwater, only less 
tasty. They were American messes. 


Just the same, we read on and on 
in “Pity of God” mainly because it 
was well told and simple. And we 
might have given it C minus as such 
but for the finish. This took it right 
out of the worthy, but depressing, 
class and put it into the Saturday 
Evening Post tragedy category. For, 
finding herself at book’s end with a 
set of characters so disagreeable, the 
authoress, not knowing what to do 
with them, set herself out a little 
philosophy wrapped up in a Bio- 
graph finish. She killed them off 
sweeping them out of their spiritual 
bankruptcy by means of a good old 
fashioned movie flood in which all 
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are killed except the cleanliving. 
decent characters. In other 


the pity of God is to destory thos¢ 


words 


who have barked up the wrong alley. 
We wouldn’t know about that. 


‘6 AMONGO” records the meeting 
between a priest and a young 
scientist on a ship in the tropics. 
They get into a conversation which 
after a while the simple 
things and becomes very deep indeed. 
The young scientist has just discov- 
ered the Kamongo, or lungfish, which 
can live out of water and in, and he 
thinks he has found out a pretty vital 
bit that fits into the evolutionary 
system. From the discussion of this 
fish, the young fellow attempts to 
deduce what lies behind protoplasm 
and naturally gets into What Life 
Really Means. We feel that he 
reaches some rather unhappy conclu- 
sions, as far as the romantic ideas 
of your grandmothers are concerned. 
But they are exciting, plausible and 
sound examples of reasoning, which 
is a lot. And then it’s all wonderful! 

talk. Homer Smith wrote it. 
TED 


gets off 
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A Letter from Mac! 


EAR Junior: 

It is fast being considered bad 
form to peep about the Depression, 
but I think you will be interested in 
terribly keen observation of 












































this 
mine, 
Last Sunday evening, flushed with 
dough, I took a taxi from Penn Sta- 
tion to my flat in the Fourflushing 
Fifties. Emitting myself from the 
‘ab, I absent-mindedly began fumb- 
ling for the fare, not realizing I was 
alone. Handing the driver a half 
dollar I said, “How much?” “Fifty 
cents,” he answered, “an’ thank you.’ 
He started to bump away. I trotted 
a few steps along the curb and yelled 
“Don’t cha wanna tip?” 
“Ter Oo 
“Tip!” my 
“Than 


gave him 


asked pop’eyedly 
now. 


said as I 


eyes popping 
Buddy,” he 


a dime. 


Shot with curiosity, I asked why 
no worry about a tip. He said, 
“People ain’t tippin’ nowaday that 


is, three out of four ain’t tippin’.” 


<€e 
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from now on because 
I’m not going to tip 
either!) 

It’s little things like 


this that put bees in 
my old Knox. I hot- 
footed it to a_ snoot 


of a hotel on the cor- 
ner and the 
doorman, after salut- 
ing him of 
“How’s tipping these 


said to 


course, 


days?” I was not a 
stranger to him be- 


cause we'd exchanged 


salutes mornings on 
my jaunt to the Car- 
nation Cafeteria and 
} 


back, so he obliged, 


as he glanced up and 


down the street look- 
ing for ear-shots, 
“Lousey'!—I guess I 
lift an average of eight ton of 


ladies out of cars and cabs a day 
and it used to mean at fifteen 
cents for every two hundred pounds, 
but now I’m lucky if people 
even bother to ask 

my health!” 
I sympathized a minute 
and then went the 
to a drug store. Il 
thumped on a _ stool and 
ordered an orangeade, not 
t The check was 
tinkled a 


least 


about 


across 


street 


0 sweet. 


twenty cents | 


ar quarter on the marble and 


\ started for the door. 
, \ “Your change, sir!” the 
\ dispenser crooned. 

I returned to my nickel, 
palmed it, and said, “I 
meant that for a tip!” 

“Pardon, sir, thank you!” 
beamed the soda boy. “We 
do not get tips any more, 
to speak of, and what we 
the management 
gets a split on!” 

I sympathized a minute 
and went across the street 
to the Carnation Cafeteria. 
As soon as I had pushed 
through the swinging doors, 


do get 


nickets! Ge 
Wy & 


four bus-boys, two dish-washers, the 
coffee chef and the omelette mar 
waved to me ’midst cheery “Hellos.’ 
I knew what that meant—I shoul 
have known long before—it meant | 
was a chronic tipper. I sat down t 
the table with my coffee and dough 
nut and, for twenty minutes saw ni 
bus-boys, etc., tipped. Of course i 
isn’t the usual thing to tip il 
cafeterias, but when I start an in- 
vestigation I have fun and follow it 
to the end. 

Then I Broad 


made my way to 


way and the Embassy newsreel the- 
atre. The place was crowded—it 
took the usherette some time to seat 
me and I gave her a dime. Sh 
turned her flashlight on the dime 
then switched the light to my fac 


and I felt silly. The light went out 
and I said, “The dime is good, isn’t 
it?” She answered, “Certainly, but 
it’s the first tip this week and for :; 
moment I was non-plussed!”’ 
After the newsreel I popped in 

Childs. I asked the waitress about 
tipping. She was pretty—until I 
asked that and then her brow 


clashed and she said, with sparks, 


only nickels matte! 
ste 


the check! 


-~ 
what 


now no 
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[ hope I have given you a glimps¢ 
a silver lining in the black clouds. 


Quick, No? 


preamp I know was approached a 
‘J few months ago by a friend of his 
vho was in bad need of money. 
Being of generous if foolish heart 
let the chap have a few hundred 
id took a note but only on the bor- 
wer’s insistence. 
The note came due but no money 
as forthcoming. It didn’t bother 
friend at all. But then rumors 
ran to come to him that the man 
ho owed him money was gambling 
heavily at the bridge clubs, losing 
paying. 
Accordingly, my friend looked up 
the delinquent. He said “What are 
ances of your paying this note?” 
“Not very good at the moment” 
aid the other. 
“But,” said my friend, “I hear you 
ive been paying 


off large gambling 
SSeS, 

“Yes!” was the reply. “But the 
re debts of honor.” 

“Very well, then,” said my friend 
taking the note and tearing it into 


Per 


ts, “this is a debt of honor, too! 


Mystery Story 


0 ahead and begin your scofling 
t= but what you’re about to 
vlim thru is the absolute McCoy so 
help me hannah. 

A quiet millionaire who nests mag 
nificently on the banks of the Dela- 
ware down Jersey way and has a 
fleet of expensive cars and a yacht 
always tied up steaming at his priv- 
ate dock, is in the habit of sailing to 
l'lorida every year. This he does at 
he exact same time and for the 
exact same six weeks. 


This year, however, he was called 
back from the sun spot unexpectedly. 
Business. He took the train and on 
arriving at his station, a taxi. But 
as he approached his house he sensed 
omething wrong. His queasiness 
increased as he _ got 
nearer. 

Suddenly his cab turned a corner 
and there stood his house. Ordinarily 
it would have been closed but he was 
amazed at sensing signs of life about 
the place. Moreover when he looked 
into his garage he saw several cars 
there besides his own and strangest 
of all, to his dock was tied a yacht, 
steam up, and not his own! (His 


nearer and 





own yacht was riding on Biscayne 
Bay, his cars in his Florida garages). 

Suddenly his blood turned to water 
and without stopping to find out 
what it was all about he set sail for 
the Police. 

When he had blurted his story out 
to the Chief of the Local Law, that 
worthy looked him curiously in the 
eye and said:—‘“‘Are you sure of all 
this, sir? Or don’t you think you’d 
better finish out your vacation? | 
should think it would be better to 
go off for two weeks and not send 
any police around.” 

For some reason the millionaire 

(Page Si. please ) 
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ting movie we 


HI only interes 

can expect until late summer i 
playing in New York now and 
will, I find its Balti- 
more, Philadelphia and other cities 
on the little theatre circuit. It is 
Rene Clair’s “A Nous La Liberte,” a 
French musical picture but with so 
little dialorue 
vr fear Junior, 


business course 


hope, way to 


need not 
who 


because he 


you worry 
had to take a 
couldn’t 
freshman English, will not un- 
derstand the proceedings. (I say this 
in spite of the fact that the distin- 
cuished critic of our most reserved 
metropolitan daily called the mana- 
ger of the Europa theatre 
times before he wrote his review, 
asking to have various points of the 
complicated comedy explained). 

“A Nous La Liberte” represents 
the first graduate work of the only 
movie director in France who is 
worth the price of a German bond. 
It is typically French, in so far as 
the writings of Maugham could be 
called typically British, or Jerome 
Kern’s music could be called typically 
American. There is a delicacy, a 
flavor, and a certain childishness 
about the picture which one would 
not find in any other nationality. 
However, for all this France has not 
‘civen many directors to the world 
and it is M. Clair himself who has 
fought with the camera until he 
makes it do more for him than ninety 
per cent of our own German, Rus- 
ian, and Anglo-Saxon directors of 
long experience. 

You will, perhaps, find it merely a 
deft light comedy with strong evi- 
dences of the old Keystone cop pic- 
tures in it. If you look with any sort 
of discerning eye you will find more: 
you will find one fundamental prin- 
ciple of movie-making employed in 
every scene. That is, every agency 
of the talking picture is employed 
every minute. Clair has learned from 
his elders. Do the Russians take 
beautiful nature studies? Very well. 
Clair his camera down in a 
wheat field and gives you a lovely 
glimpse of heavy-headed stalks sway- 
ing lightly in the wind. Laurel and 
Hardy have modernized the custard 
pie slapstick. Good enough. Clair’s 
comedians kick each other in the 
pants and instigate chases up and 


seven 


sets 





down boulevards. But these se- 
quences tossed 
into the mill; they 
to give variety, pace, and spice and 
they so expertly knit into the 
picture you feel, after you have seen 
it, almost as though you had watched 
an artisan engrave a vase, or seen a 
cabinet maker swiftly knock together 
a fragile piece of furniture. 

This very fragility, in fact, is my 
one objection to “A Nous’ La 
Liberte.” There are times when the 
discreet satire seems almost 
gentle, when the factory, which is so 
clean and charming and modern, 
seems more like an exhibit of modern 
art than an inorganic monster eating 
away at its human food, but this 
probably is a reflection of my own 
diet rather than a criticism of the 
picture. I am not French, and one’s 
nerves become rather numb after a 
decade of civic alarums, city traffic, 
lightning cocktails and the other 
loud manifestations of our local kul- 
ture. If you don’t enjoy the delicate 
satire it is for the same reason that 
you probably can’t drink good wine, 
or read anything but picture papers. 
6 ew story is one that has been 

staring our own movie-makers 


in the face for ten years. As I have 


are not desperately 


are deftly placed 


are 


too 


frequently remarked before, those 
gentlemen who step on The Chief 
and ride across a continent every 


month know only three locales: Los 
Angeles, Chicago, New York: three 
cities which have as little to do with 
these United States as a carnival 
barker has to do with the towns 
upon which his show descends. 
Searching desperately for mate- 
rial, they transport rheumatic Brit- 
ish hacks, they employ emigrés to 
tell them about court life in old 
Vienna, while all the time the most 
fantastic, violent, barbaric, careless 
and altogether, monstrous community 





Recommended 


“A Nous La Liberte.” A French pi 
ture Se this 
“The Crowd 


issue 


Roars.”’ Honest, slip- 


shod but sometimes exciting racing 
story 

“Grand Hotel.” Surprisingly good 
and worth your time 

“Letty Lynton.”” Talkie, but cold- 
blooded and for the movies, daring 

“The Passionate Plumber.” An old 


comedy. but a good one 
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in North America—lI refer to Detroi 
squats on Lake Michigan, waiting 
Clair, living in a country whic] 
never, as long as a Frenchman has 
franc under the mattress, will su 
cumb to the machine age, neverth: 
has delivered a pictorial hors: 
laugh to Moscow and Detroit and 
their factory philosophy. Do we hav: 
to wait for the Germans and 
the Italians to take advantage of thi 
exciting pictures 
factories in 
Gary? 


less 


evel 


waiting in great 
Pittsburgh, Detroit 


and 


(+ starts with a prison work 
shop. To the tinkle of pleasant 
music we see two comrades plannin;: 
a prison break. One of them succeed 
in getting away, and in quick flashe 

we see him rise from a street hawke1 
to the management of a huge phono- 


graph factory. The other comrade 
eventually is released from prison 
Wandering in childish nonchalancs 


on the trail of a girl he has seen he 
finds himself working in the factory 
assembly room which is disciplined 
just like the prison. Eventually the 
childish one, who finds working n 
more fun than prison life, meets his 
old friend, now surrounded with all 
the trappings of big business. From 
this point on you anticipate the de 
nouement, but you do not care 
The music is gay, the pictures ar 
lovely, and every so often Clair turns 
his boys loose for an old cop chase, 


with much kicking in the pants. 
(Some of these scenes might have 
been cut but they seem to enjoy; 


their sprints and I don’t think you 
will cavil with them.) At the end we 
find the factory occupied by pinochl 
players and the two comrades, brok« 
and contented, taking to the road. 

I hope the Messrs. Stalin and 
Eisenstein along with the American- 
Russian Institute, the editors of the 
Nation, and Mr. Ford are fortunaté 
enough to see “A Nous La Liberte.” 
At least I hope you do. You will 
find a rare combination: a director 
unmolested by sales managers or 
supervisors, who has_ successfully 
combined music and pictures to work 
out a natural movie story, with two 
charming actors to help him. You 
can’t ask for any more in the way 
of a motion picture. 
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MISTRESS PEPYS 
(Continued from page 6) 


o or three years ago he had asked 
old trainer for some 
on winning and the ancient 
suoth, “Well, sir, the thing to do i 
get out in front at the start 
from 
Pete’s rec 
profited. A 


dinner, 


wise advice 


races, 


and 


prove Nour position there 
counsel from which 
him to have 


ad proves 


no ionger 
” } 


“fun Ciass, 


in the “beautiful son 
and so, 


weary to 


long after 


dnight, very bed, Sam 
uuchsafing, as he wished me plea 

nt dreams, that it had been a good 
irty, even though nobody had fallen 
the fountain 


The Cinema Credo 


, I SHAT no Fre 
its flock of 


OT geese. 


nch village is without 


That the word Sori rol i pro- 

unced “jiggle-o.” 

That when a Gloucester fishing- 
mack comes into port covered with 
e, it is news. 

That all New Yorkers live in pent- 
houses. 


That beautiful ladies, when taking 
their bath, never sit up in the tub. 

That the word 

suunced “shick.” 


“chic” is pro- 
That when the newsreel is flashed 
on the screen, curtains should be 
rolled back and forth across it. 
That an opera singer, irrespective 
of sex, is invariably acclaimed with 


ries of “Bravo!” 


That the word “exquisite” is pro- 
iounced “ex-quiz-it.” 
That patrons of the cinema are 


till in their infancy. 


—~NORMAN R. JAFFRAY 


Slumber 
HE sleep of the just” is a thought 
Affording me plenty of glee, 
For the sleep of the just is a maze 
Of nightmares appalling to see! 


The just are the payers of bills, 
They ask no postponements or 
trust. 
So creditor-phantoms appear 
To worry the sleep of the just. 


But the sleep of the unjust is calm 

And dreamless through riot 
din, 

For the unjust are callous and cold 

And nothing gets under their skin. 


and 


So you try the sleep of the just 
And toss till the dawn’s early light 
The sleep of the unjust for me— 
I’d rather be rested than right! 
—ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN 





COMPETENT... 


THESE GIRLS! 
® 


Perched on their stools before long switchboards, our telephone oper 


ators* control the very nerve centers of these hotels. For in and out of the 


] j ] ¢ t +} met lec: 7 r 

insulated cables pulse the th ugh S. thi me ns, and the desires of out 
t 1 i of gues 

a . I just dr pped my bracelet out the 


vindow,”’ wails a hvsterical voice 


On what day does Christmas fall ?” sings 


a merry baritone “Can you tell me 


how to spell Mississippi ?’ “Oh-h-h!” 


groans another voice, “I think I’ve got 
appendicitis; get a doctor — hurry, 
please.” 

Adroitly the operator’s fingers dart 


over a maze of cords as she completes 


connections or relays information to 


manager, assistant manager, house nurse 


or doctor. And while these individuals 


speed on their several ways, she’s tell- 


ing the gay correspondent how to 


spell Mississippi. 


} 
Calmly and coolly, she keeps this up 
Siways equal to the 


And always effi 


cient in matters of ordinary routine, too! 


hour after hour 


emergency situation! 

Pick up the receiver; she answers in 
stantly. Ask for a local or long distance 
number; she completes the call with sur 
say, “Call 
’ she rings you as the clock 
And 


handle incoming calls and 


prising speed. Upon retiring 
me at eight; 


trikes the hour. you can depend 


upon her to 


messages with accuracy and dispatch. 


You can depend, too, upon her being 


genuinely pleasant. For she’s happy in 


] 


her job of giving service the kind of 


service that upholds the Statler tradi- 
tion of always being he/pful. 


aa A ° by of Statle r stocRholde are ¢ nploye €S. 


HOTELS STATLER 


where ‘*The 


( 


il 


guest is always right”’ 


BOs TON 
CLEVELAND 


BUFFALO 


DETRONTT $T. LOUES 


in NEW YORK, Aofe/ Pennsylvania 









































































anna 


Play DUPLICATE 
.. . BRIDGE 


Auction or Contract 








W HEN you play Auction or Contract in 
Duplicate you eliminate the luck and 


nake the game entirely one of skill 


No more can others take away half your 
pleasure of winning by saying, 


ill the luck.” 


“You have 
They have to admit you are 


the better player. 






16 Folders 


to set 


VALPARAISO 


DUPLICATE Bridge Folders | 


The Valparaiso Duplicate’ Bridg 
Folder is a patented device. It has 
many advantages over large boards. 
The folders are made of artistic but 
strong and durable material that will 
last for years. 

A complete set of 16 folders can be 
conveniently carried from place to 
place They are packaged in a tele 
ret box that measures 44 inches by 


6 che by 8 inches and weighs only 
\ ion ounce 


Price $3.00 per set 
Duplicate Score Pad and Booklet on ‘‘How 
to Play Contract’ included free 
Order by mail We pay postage Mo ney 
refunded if you are not entirely satisfic« 
SS SSSR S SSE E EEE EEE eEEe 





LENZ, INC.., 
18 East 48th St., New York City 
Enclosed $ for 

ts of Val I Posta 
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YOUR 


AND MINE 





By Sidney 


S. Lenz 





i Le us} ourteen times, the National 
hose cho his department of Judge u 

Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable ca 
Ur. Lenz elcome correspondence from Jud 
elated to Auction and Contract provided « pe 


ppamenes hesitancy in playing at 
the bridge table is as much habit 
as anything else. It is far better to 
make an occasional error than to 
fuss and worry over every play until 
the partner is all worn out. I have 
observed that very slow players 
|rarely do the correct thing after they 
indulge in long’ thought. They 
usually become so muddled, that in- 
stead of losing the one trick that is 
to be expected, they generally drop 
another one to keep it company. If 
a player’s judgment is bad, why 
waste time over it? I know a num- 
ber of players who apparently fall 
in a trance at least once every rub- 
ber—and then can be counted on to 
make the wrong play. If, after 
making up their minds, they would 
only do the alternative thing, their 
poor partners would at least have a 
chance to win a game now and then. 
There is but one redeeming fea- 
i ture for the habitually slow bridge 
plaver. It takes him so long to finish 
la rubber that his losses are re- 
stricted by lack of time. 
In bidding, the exercise of judg- 





|ment may be vitally important, but 


ithe player who is able to think 
reasonably fast usually has a ma- 
terial advantage over the slow-poke. 
Last week’s hand was a good ex- 
ample of taking fair advantage of 
information based on the adversary’s 
hesitation. 
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THE BIDDING 
l'¢ ef 


S th 1 North ] 
, Diamond Pass Heart Pa 

3 No Trumps I ! Diamond Pa 

6 No Trumps Pa I’ Pa 


West elected to make the conven- 
tional opening of the fourth-best 
Spade, probably because both red 
suits had been bid adversely. The 
Jack was played from dummy and 
after the declarant had taken nine 
tricks in Hearts and Diamonds, 
West was down to the Ace of Clubs 
and the King-ten of Spades. South 
had left the King of Clubs and the 
Ace-Queen of Spades. At this point 
the off-side factor entered into the 
play. After the opening bid, West 
had pondered deeply and had shown 
strong indications of having a “near- 
declaration” of some sort. The six 
Spades, headed by the King, and the 
Ace-Queen of Clubs were pretty well 
marked. West must hold the two 
Spades and either the Ace of Clubs 
or the Jack of Hearts. 

The play of the King of Clubs 
threw West in the lead and com- 
pelled him to play away from the 
minor tenace in Spades. While a 
ranking expert would doubtless have 
little difficulty in finding this correct 
end-play, the average player should 
gratefully accept every little hel 
that the opponent has to offer. 


&KJ109 85 





NONE 
AK1072 
QJ1065 
eK IS 


A correspondent writes me that 
this is the prize tough-luck hand. 
With North dealing, how would you 
bid it? 
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SPORTS 
(Continued from page 10) 


He has had more chances than Phil 
Scott, Stribling and Mickey Walker 
rolled into one and with the excep- | 
tion of the Harry Wills fight he has 

t the public down every time. Fac- | 
ing him across the ring is Max | 
Schmeling, a plugging, unimagin- 
itive workman of the ring. He im- 
proves a little with each fight but 
doesn’t get enough fights under his | 
belt to attain any degree of finished | 
artistry in his work. Utterly lack- 
ing in color and popular appeal, as a 
champion he ranks slightly below 
Tommy Burns, Marvin Hart, and 
that ultra fromageous middle weight 
title holder, Johnny Wilson. 

The whole affair will probably go 
down in history as the Flop of the 
Century (that is if history cares to 
be bothered). Only one tiny crumb 

f consolation may be obtained per- 
haps. Around about the twelfth 

und there is a chance that Schmel- 
ng, having absorbed in his stoical 
Teutonic way all the low lefts and 
wild rights that Sharkey has in his 
epertoire, may come back 
ind land one of those short explosive 
rights of his, thus forcing his weep- 
ing, wailing adversary to either 

imp out of the ring, or lie down 
ind get counted out. 

Thus will we be 
future 


strong 


saved from being 
witnesses of Sharkey’s emo- 
tional didoes and unwilling listeners 
) his pre-battle blatherings. So, on 
the odd chance that this event will 
take place, the night of the fight will 
ind me ensconced at the ringside be- 
ind two fat gangsters from Brook- 
n and I hope I get my hope. 
And who is the sucker now? 
R. D. 
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LUDINGTON AIRLINES 


TRAVEL THE AIRWAY 


12 PLANES DAILY 
ON THE 
EVERY HOUR ON THE HOUR 
SERVICE TO 
WASHINGTON 


BALTIMORE 
PHILADELPHIA 


& 
4 PLANES DAILY 
ON THE NEW 
HIGH SPEED NON-STOP SERVICE 
80 MINUTES BETWEEN 
NEW YORK 
and 
WASHINGTON 






















FOR TICKETS AND INFORMATION 


CALL HOTEL PORTER, PENNA. R. R. STATIONS, TRAVEL BUREAUS, WESTERN 
UNION OR POSTAL TELEGRAPH 











Do you give your wife 
normal support? 


SIDNEY S. LENZ’ 
oof - 2-3 


His latest book on Contract, 





Transient 


will tell you— 


accommodations 
back when she 


how to answer vour wile 


gives you a slam signal 


plus a spirit that’s 
accommodating! 


whether a jump response is necessary 


when there are strong slam possibilities 


and many other things you should know 


SUPERB RESTAURANT 
PERSIAN COFFEE SHOP 
PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 


to make the world a safer place to live in. 


Send for your copy $1.10 


Only 


including postage. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 


18 East 48th St., New York City 


now. 


ALBERT AU WAERTER, 


ESSEX 
HOUSE 


160 Central Park South 


NEW YORK CITY 


Manager 


ERE RE RRRERE RRR 
Kc eS sick 
gsh do will 
a Bi itter - the’ | 
— , ginger ale at night 


50¢ sample for 25¢ 
‘\ Dept. J5, P. 0. Sex 44, Baltimore, Md 
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"Safi? 


HOUR TEST 


@ Stay a day at The Lexington. 
fhen rate it with other hotels on 
the score of comfort, 
quiet, service, You'll 
understand why hundreds of busy 
people wouldn't consider any other 


convenience, 
economy. 


address during their New York 
visits. Close to Park Avenue, the 
Fifth Avenue shops, the Grand 
Central, and not far from the 
bright lights of Broadway. 
We recommend the special 
65c. luncheon and $1 dinner 


ROOM RATES AS 


Lexineéron 


Lexington Ave. at 48th St. 
New York City 
ROCHESTER, General Manager 


eps 4 
LOW AS" 


Single S&5—S1—S85 
Double &I1—S5—S6 
Suites $10 and up 


HOTEL 


CHAS, F. 





At Your Next Party 
Puta Dr. Seuss 


COASTER 


Beneath Every Glass 








or ee SOc . Colors 
Coasters Cc Attractive 


Dr. Seuss (Coaster Division) 


JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., N. Y. City 
Dear Dr Pleas Enro me your Anti-Ring 
Ring I enclose (Fifty Cents for ea 


of Eight.) 


Address 


City and Stat« 








Knuckles and F 


By Perey Crosby 


JUDGE presents this column without re gard to 
or disagreement with the ideas and opinions 
the author, Percy Crosby, one of Ame 


commentators. 


N “The Rape of Temperance,” by 
“Auch of the literat 
particularly during the war, 


d by the 


ure issue 
was highly 


Says: 


an example: 


FOR PROHIBITION AGAINST PROHIBITION 
100-per-cent Americans, Hun Brewers, Gamblers 
President United States, Thugs, Saloon-kee pers, 

United States Congress, Roughnecks, White Slavers 
Irmy and Vaen , The Wet Voter, 

General Pershing, The Stay At Hom 

Homes, Schools, Churches, Corrupt Politician, 
Forty-eight States Hun-Brewery Newspapers 
The } VC 1 Pro-Germans, Kaiserites, 
Til those ho wish to help Ill Slackers, all cwith a yel 

2 the War aving and low streak who are trying 

conserving Food, Fuel, to render America ine 

Cars, Men, Money that the ficient. Whorthles tn j 

Nation may | 10-per ro, drift 4 from Dr: 

“ype aCe ileal 
N TER the Anti-Saloon League, and its kindre« ganizations 
harnessed the patriotic fervor of the mass put ove he 
ghteenth Amendment, their magazine, The dA merican Issi on 
a the following citation upon the “soldiers” of m workin 
behind the backs of the A.E.F. 

‘The spirit of service and self-sacrifice xemplified 

ficient and loyal staff made it possible to take advanta f , 

awvar situation, and of the confusion c/ He 


rz has 


rought among our en 


Ol 


. religious racketeers, who stole the 
people during the war and have controlled Con 


the contempt of the entire World on 


lave brought 
dag; 


the 


A.E.F. 


allowing 
back of the 


is deserved tor 
to remain in the 


tempt which 
lLeacue 


ex-senator 


» Anti-Saloon League. 
inflammatory.’ He quotes 


( 


ge 


-athers 


rica s most interesting 


TY 
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and rust. 











































fs agreement 
( cpr ESSE d by 


The Editor. 


James A. Reed, he 


ount! trom the 


vwress evel since, 
America—a con 


Anti-Saloon 


of the 


w= CRIMINAL 
POWER | 
































LASSITUDE & LONGITUDE 


ITH a faraway look in these 
eyes, so accustomed to looking 
at distant horizons, we thought how 
jim-dandy or crackerjack it would be 
not to mention the magnificent 
of the apropos—to celebrate 
the Fourth of July, or Independence 
Day as it is still sentimentally re- 
garded in some quarters, sitting a 
bare two hours from Times Square 
and legally drinking a legal highball. 
Sadly we think how easily this can 
be done—with only fifty dollars 
needed. The fifty dollars is the sad 
part of it. 

However, wiping away the trace of 

tear, and smiling bravely through 
it all before we duck out for a quick 
and illegal highball, we will be only 
too glad to explain how you may, if 
you wish, attend to this ceremony in 
honor of Independence Day. 

On July 1st—at 6 P.M.—the good 
hips Berengaria and Belgenland will 
sail from New York. In two hours 
they will pass the twelve mile limit 
and then for four days cruise in deep 
waters—how lyric—paying a brief 
call at Halifax. With customary 
neatness and dispatch, they both re- 


sense 


turn to New York the following 
Tuesday morning. The _ inclusive 
cost for these cruises is fifty dol- 
lars. The Berengaria, by the way, 


is the third largest ship in the world 

-a slight bit smaller than her sisters 
Leviathan and Majestic—while the 
Belgenland is also something quite 
neat in large three-stackers. 

On July 2nd, the Morro Castle be- 
gins a series of six-and-a-half day 
cruises she will make to Havana all 
summer, at a cost of $65. This jaunt 
up and down the Gulf. Stream allows 
two days in Havana, during which 
time the ship will act as hotel in port. 
Every Saturday the Morro Castle will 
sail on such a cruise. 

The same day the France will also 

ZS — 
> al a 


Mijjgp 
Nc — 


eo 
on —— Cafe, 
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The life guard from the great 


take up her summer job of cruising, 
leaving on the first of a series of 
triangular cruises to Bermuda and 
Halifax. The France—which carries 
the indorsement of the Club des Cent, 
France’s famed collection of 
mets and good 
$85 for her six-day jour- 
The Tuscania will sail the 
same day for twelve-and-a-half days 
of cruising, going to Bermuda and 
up the St. Lawrence River, past Cape 
Saguenay and on to Quebec before 
returning to New York—at a cost of 
$110. 


charge 
ney. 


Things being what they are in this 
day and age, we have finally discov- 
ered a means to capitalize—or if the 
word offends, make money—on sea- 
sickness. The Clyde-Mallory liners 
running to Florida have decided to 
drop their all inclusive fares and now 
charge merely for the ocean passages. 
Meals are bought on board, a la 
carte and as you go along. Travel- 
lers who have gone along past Cape 
Hatteras can appreciate what a sav- 
ing can be effected. The fare to 
Jacksonville is now only $17 and to 
Charlestown, $12. 

Something about two living 
cheaper than one occurs to us now, 
but as we have forgotten how it goes 
and seem unable at the moment to 
work it out satisfactorily, we are 
content with the simple announce- 
ment that honeymooners can now go 
some places cheaper than others. 
The Canadian National Steamships 
have announced a reduction of 10 
per cent in fares for all bridal cou- 
ples honeymooning in Bermuda or the 
West Indies this summer. This line 


runs ships from Montreal, Halifax, | 


St. John and Boston for those who 
have yet to enjoy That First Harsh 
Word. —JOHN T. PARKER, JR. 


— — 





open spaces is efficient 
but not especially popular. 
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A residential hotel in a quiet neigh- 
borhood of unusual charm. Single 
rooms and suites with serving pan- 
tries. Furnished or unfurnished. On 


lease or transient. Excellent cuisine. 


HOTEL 
GRAMERCY 


52 Gramercy Park North, N. Y. 
George H. Bradley, Manager—GRAmercy 4340 


PARK 
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abe 


A quiet, dignified hotel, 
centrally located, for 
permanent or transient 
residence. One to six 
room suites. Complete 
service. Restaurant. 











Reduced Summer Rates 


Reservations being made 
now for the fall 


Hotel La Salle 


30 East 60th St., New York 
Telepb VOlunteer 5-3800 












JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 








IN BOSTON 
The Hotel Kenmore 


Your distinctive Boston Address 
400 Luxurious Rooms—each with Bath 
Tub-Shower 


iy, Commonwealth 
Ne Avenue at 
Kenmore 


Square 


C. P. Dodson 
President 


















STRAW dinarily good, old topper! How do 
ou get it over here! 

Its the usual bathtub blend. The straws 
rake it taste pre-war! 

It's no joke. Straws make the best (or worst 
rink taste better! Get the Handy Home Pack:- 
ge at your druggists. Or we'll send a pac kage 

if vou'll write vour name and address in the 
margin of this ad and send it with one slim 
dime to Stone Straw Corp., Washington, D.C. 


STONES STRAWS 


ie SS = Get the Handy 
eal . » Pr > 
ain >> Home Pac hage 


~ > 








PICTURE PUZZLES | 
ON AN EXCHANGE BASIS 


When such keen observers of American 
fe as Walter Winchell, Gilbert Seldes 

ind “Judge” comment on the revival of the 

picture puzzle fad among adults, every- 
' 


ody wants to know the best, easiest and 


most economical way to adopt this latest | 


craze. So the Leisure Hour Picture Puzzle 
Club has been formed 


Assembling jig-saw picture puzzles is great | 


fun, but the puzzles are not inexpensive 
Our club solves this problem. By paying a 
moderate membership fee, you receive a 
350-piece picture puzzle. After assembling 
this two or three times, you can exchange 
it for another by paying a small exchange 
fee (just a fraction of the customary retail 
price 


Full details will be sent, if you sign and 
mail the coupon below. You will then learn 
how to become a devotee of the latest craze 


at the minimum of expense 


eve lSE THE COUPON TODAY ****** 


Leisure Hour Picture Puzzle Club, 
A Divisi r¢ S. Hammor & ¢ 1 
358 Furman St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Submitted by Sidney J. Cowen, New 
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(Continued from 


thought well of this advice. So off 
he went for two weeks in New York. 
After this time had swept by back 
he went to his house, his family 
arriving at the same time. 


With much apprehension—ready 
for anything—he walked into his 
vrounds and looked things over. 
Oddly everything was in order, the 
cars and strange yacht gone, the 
house in perfect order. Only in the 
kitchen there was a case of Scotch 


ind a thousand dollar bill! 


The Limousine Inane 
| pee Locke, who is Suthin’ 
and chahmin,’ writes to ask me 
if I know how to play bridge in 
an auto while traveling. I didn’t but 
I now do. It seems every time you 
come to a bridge you take a drink. 


The Holiday Inane 


;VERYDAY is Mother’s Day and 
“every Saturday is Father’s Day 
and why not get around to Step- 


father’s Day? They could make it on 
April First and move that date up a 
little. Anyway it ought to be around 
poison ivy season so everybody could 
send Stepfather a nice wreath. 


A Midweekender 

HIS is pure libel but I’m going to 

print it to show what a martyr I 
am. Thru some mistake in judgment 
of character I invited a_ friend 
quotes) out for a midweek visit to 
the country. He reports he had a 
very good time indeed—watching 
what I did in preparation for the 
victims who were coming to spend 
the following weekend. He noted the 
preparations I performed for the 
yuest’s inconvenience :— 

Disconnecting the water. I de- 
liberately dug up the water system 
and cunningly punctured a pipe so 
that the water would flow poorly. 

Starching the towels. 

Filling the bathtub with surprises. 

Sanding the beds and removing all 
lats but one so bed will 
directly after late retiring. 

Stuffing the closets. I 


collapse 


filled all 


closets in guest rooms with wall- 
paper, bedding (which should have 
been on the bed), old magazines 


attic not 
Thus nothing could be 


and everything in the 
nailed down. 
hung. 
Emptying the icebox, 
the food situation. 
Removing the screens, 
trance of coleoptera, lepidotera and 
ant armies. Also piping the wasps 
down from the roof for easy swarm- 
ing in the guest rooms. 

Burying the beer. This I put in 
the hottest part of the lawn, where 


taking care 


{ 


for easy en- 


Hat 


page 23 
the sun would hit it and flaccid 
taste best. 

These good little deeds I rounded 
off with throwing away all available 
soap, removing gut from tennis 
rackets, crunching ping-pong balls 
and training poison ivy around the 
porch furniture. 


Down Home Note 
ERE is a bucolic little pastille 
which I hope points a moral. It 
is supposed to show the effect of too 
much country on character. 

An artist friend of mine moved up 
into the foothills of the Berkshires, 
settling in a reconditioned barn. He 
was working away one day when he 
suddenly looked up and there stood 
a native, who had obviously entered 
without knocking. 

“I’m a neighbor o’ 
Dingee,” said the 
very dingee indeed. 

“Glad to know you,” 
and seeing the 
practically at an 
his drawing. 


Name’s 
looking 


yourn. 
fellow, 


said the artist 
conversation 
end, went 


was 


back to 


A few hours later the artist 
looked up and there stood Dingee, 
just standing. He hadn’t moved. 
Breaking the wintry silence, the 


artist said, “Say, do you happen to 
know anyone who can wallpaper? I’m 
thinking of wallpapering the house!” 

“Yep!” loquacioused Dingee. 
“Who?” said the artist not wasting 
any words. “Me!” came back Dingee. 

So Dingee did the wallpapering. 
While at it, the artist said, “Dingee, 
I’d like a skylight cut thru that roof. 
Do you know anyone who can do it?” 

“Yep!” said Dingee. “Who?” said 
our Raphael. “Me!” said Dingee. 

So Dingee did the skylight. Then, 
it transpiring he could do everything, 
he did the plumbing, the wiring, the 
heating, the garden, the car tinker- 
ing, and he even could cook a little. 

After a while it became somewhat 
difficult to live with Dingee. Too 
much of an egotist. The plan was to 
find something he couldn’t do, and 
fire him, before he had a desk put 
into the house and operated as a big 
executive jack-of-all-trades. 

It came about that the artist was 
painting his name on a letterbox and 
there stood Dingee, just watching. 
“Aha!” said the artist feeling sure 
he had Dingee, “So you’re a sign- 
painter, too?” 

“Yep!” said Dingee. 

They still have 


“In a pinch!” 
Dingee around. 
—JUDGE JR. 
ome 
Good Hosts a Abbott's Bitters! 
50c bottle 25c. Write Dept. J1 P.O.B. 
No. 44, Baltimore, Md.—Advt 
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BRIDGE SETS 








FOR]JTHE MODERN 
Automatic tabl All 
egs open and close wit! 
one motion 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appea 

i of real chairs 
RIGID 


Compact 


SIMPLE 
TIFUL 


or Furniture Stores 
“7 FOURTH AVE., 


rsills 





Sold Al Lead Department 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 
NEW YORK, N 
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STOPS TRAVEL.NAUSEA 
ON YOUR VACATION TRIPS 


CROSS WORDS 
and 


LAUGHTER 


Combine the two! 


JUDGE’S 
3rd CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


BOOK 
has a laugh in every solution! 
€ 


Order your copy now at $1.50 from 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 E. 48th St., New York City 


DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 





+ is near the General 
Fisher and New 
Center Budldings, 


veh cela e 


also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 
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at 700 SEWARD 
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“Aw, I was lonesome.” 


Are you lonesome, too? 


ITY the man who is left alone, with 

only a velocipede and a library. Rid- 
ing around in little circles soon palls on an 
executive accustomed to running around 
in big circles after (speak it softly) Busi- 
ness. 


Judge would have kept him happy. 
What’s more—its pointed comments and 
lusty good humor wouldn’t have harmed 
his mind a bit. A library—like a good 
dinner—is all the better for an aperitif like 
Judge. And your | 





JUDGE, 18 East 48th St.. New York City, N. Y. 
Here’s five dollars for a year of JUDGE: 





NAME: 
STREET: 
CITY: 


STATE: 
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THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


ago, it was at least six times more 


| unfortunate than the latter exhibi 


tion, which—as connoisseurs of 


dreary theatrical entertainment will 


recognize—touches' pretty closely 
the record-mark of unfortunateness 

The MM. Polesie and McGowan hit 
upon a valid bit of spoofing that 
might have made a good three or 
four minute blackout skit, the notion, 
to wit, of a crooner who couldn’t get 
the servant-girl heart throb and emo 


| tional quaver into his voice unless h« 
| had a bad cold and whose manage 
| was accordingly forced to see to it 


that he constantly sat in a draught 
But, having laid hold of the three o1 
four minute idea, they tried t 
stretch it into a two hour and fifteen 
minute play and so tortured their 
customers into a state of exhaustion 
In addition to a woefully defective 
conception of what constitutes satire, 
they furthered the tedium of the 
evening with a brand of humor so 
stale that it needed only the presence 
of a couple of acrobats to convert it 
into a very successful small-tim: 
vaudeville bill. “What do you know 
of sex?,” inquired the ingénue of the 
comedian. “Sex Fifth Avenue?” 
drolly rejoined the comedian. Tha 
is a sample. When the audience's 
great lack of mirth had subsided 
the comedian proceeded to an equally 
jocular remark on Mayor Walker’s 
habit of tardiness in keeping ap- 
pointments. And so it went. A mel 
ancholy evening. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Another Language” Boot! A fa 
hiog writt arittn } ‘' 

It contai much d i yur attentu 

“Show Boat’ (Casino As good a romant 
musica i) v is 0 yuld 
revived by Dr. Zicgfeld 

“Of Thee I Sing’ (Music Box The a 
American musica wheezes A carload of 
dor ispberries dumped up th ] il polit 
cal scene. 

“Face the Musie” (New Amsterdar An 
telligentiy comical revue r y staged th 
projects it epitballs t Various metropolita 
targets. 

“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Cohan In tI 
musical play. as lt Show Boat Jerome Ke 
proves h self the best « \ in musice-sh 

mposers 


Nathan Recommends— 
With Reservations 


“Reunion in Vienna” (Guild)—Intermittent] 
amusing Freudian fooling, with excellent pe 
formances on the part of A Lunt and J] 
Fontanne 
“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth)—Changes i 
t still eont 


the cast have weakened it, but i al 
its manuscript values as an occasionally sha 
ly « a dut > New York lawyer 
— . 
Evolution 


FTER the telephone came the phon- 
4 4 ograph. 
After the phonograph, the movies 
After the movies, the radio. 
And after the radio, the collector! 
—PATHFINDER 
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--eHere’s a New Way 
uaranteed to Improve 








our Golf in § Days! 


ND NOW Alex Morrison 
has done what thousands 
have urged him to do: 

put his easy way to learn the 
correct swing within reach of 
every one anxious to improve 


his game. 
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golf lessons he « se to were 


urged for at $200 for 12 lessons 


Morrison is on the staff of 








Ar an Golfe has written for 
Ladies Hon Jo nal American 
Ma zine Popular § nd 
ot s He has given tures and 
xhibitions all « r this «¢ t 
i ¢ ula Alth h this left 
t tir f t naments, Alex 
s demonstrated that he can play 
‘ impion'’s game H as cle 
ated several of tl leading play 
s and set many « se records 
I tied the cours I dat 
d F t (th scr! of the 
An ican Open) with a ON 
d has more than 30 other at 
sted scores fror 65 to 69 ove 
har pionship length courses; for 





ALEX MORRISON 


GRANTLANDRICE Editorof 
The American Golfer, says, “Alex 
Morrison has been working for 
years on simplifying and de- 
veloping a clear picture of 
what is needed to play better 
golf. He is something more 
than a fine teacher of golf."’ 


REX BEACH says, ‘*Morri- 
son knows more about his 
business than I will ever know 
about mine. He has taken the 
golf swing apart and examined 
it, oiled up loose parts, re- 
assembled them and put the 
whole thing into smooth run- 
ning order And the simple 
way he describes it! You will 
find here the soundest, the 
simplest, the most sensible 
help you have ever found."’ 


Ale Morrison, ays 
BOB D "AV IS, ‘‘is the Wizard of 
Golf Instruction. If the Pul- 
itzer Fund were to offer a re- 
ward for golf instructors, Mor- 
rison would grab the coin every 
year. He is the most celebrated 
golf instructor alive.’ 
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Are You Bewildered 
by a “Plague of 
Don’ts’’? 
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Mo son is out to help bad shot , 
the fellow who really ets too I P 1 . , REX BEACH 
. n easy erms and clear phot« P 
littl i sement, satisfaction and graphs he shows these eizht I ‘ - By ay 
bene fit from the game who stages H pre s th is not . 
erely exchanges business worries even a “pivot” in it! He gives 
for golf worries—who is in a cor you no such advice as is bewilder 
stant panic about doing tl wrong ing and ki ng the game of the 
thing gentleman pictured above Ther 
having show: you tl Correct ‘LARENCE 
The Secret of the Guine te dhows bow eee tA te rt tan Sd 
Correct Swing to put it into practice n every KELLAND 
If you are stymied by your shot, from drive to putt Formerly in the 90's 
Now in the 70's 











SEND NO MONEY ee ee ee ee ee 


. ° ° SIMON & SCHUSTER, Inc 
5 Days Examin tio n Oo -Guarantee 1 
4 ation and a Double (Dept. 376), 386 Fourth Ave.. New York City 





S thusiastic has heer ' “no > iret ar une 
o —_ Hl ; - : . t le re ponse to the f announce Please send me Alex Morrison's new illustrated book 
ments o iis book " ire now i quan "A Ne Way t Retter Golf Whe the postman 
tities In fact. the sale has reached ime that we elivers it I w $2 ‘ sont 
ve i will pay 2, plus postage urges 
have been able to cut printing costs on these large editions 
and reduce the price to only $2 on orders received from It is distinctly understood that, if I care to. T mays 
re rn the hook withir >» day It also understood 
now on 
that, if putting Mr. Morrisor inst tior nto prac 
Send no money with the coupon below When the book tice does not vithin one month reduce m core 4 
is handed to you, pay the postman only $2, plus postage +] indicated n the chedule showr above I have t 


charges Read it for fiv If you are not ee of returning the book In either case my 





once on what this New Kind of Golf Instruction will mt in be refunded at once 
to you, return the book and your $2 will be refunded 
Now the second part of this DOUBLE-GUARANTEE is 
this f you will put Mr Morrison's pet ot into prac 
tice and within one month you don’t reduce your score in 7” 
accord°nce with the little chart shown here AGAIN it's 
your privilege to return the book for your $2 refund State 
Surely no offer could be fairer than that Send no money ® 
now Merely fill out and n ail the order forn at once eck here if you are enclosing $2 herewith. thus 
Simon & Schuster, Inc. (Dept. 376), 386 Fourth Avenue iving postage charges Same refund privilege 
New York City. 4 apply, of course 











—for your library 


The Complete SHERLOCK HOLMES 


in two volumes—1000 pages each—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION 





—if you join the Book-of-the-Month 
Club now. It costs you nothing to 
belong... 


AA great many people (we know) have been inclined to join 
the Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight. 
This special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth 
while for you not to delay longer. We suggest, simply, that you get full information 
now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then decide once 
for all whether you want to join. The fact that close to 100,000 judicious readers 
belong to the organization — that they include many of the most prominent people 
in the country, in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was 
induced to join by a salesman, but did so after simply reading the facts about what 
the Club now does for book readers —all these are 


The Editorial 3oard of the 
Book -of-the-Menth Club 





indications that it is worth 
your while at least to get the facts about the Book -of-the-Month Club as quickly 
as possible, and then (if you want to) join. Many people do not realize, for instance 
that they may receive the various advantages of being a member, and yet buy as few 
as four books a year, if they find no more they want out of from 200 to 250 reported 
upon by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown here will 
recommend at least a few new books you will be very anxious not to miss. Why 
not —by joining the Club— make sure of getting these, get the many other advantages 
the organization gives book-readers, such as book-dividends, and also get this two- 
volume Sherlock Holmes, free? Send the coupon below at once, for full details as 
to how the Club operates. 














BOOK.oF. THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


‘1376 |] = IMPORTANT.. Please Read 


This ts the first time in the United 





Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining how the Book- | 
ofthe-Moath Club operates. This request involves me in a0 | 
obligation to subscribe to your service. 


Name 


Seate 
Books shipped to (anadiae members through 
Book-of-che-Moowh Club (Canada) Limiued 








States chat all of Sherlock Holmes 
(four aovels aad filty-six short sw- 
ries) have been printed in one col- 
lection, The complete contents are: 


VOLUME ONE 


The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 
hort storses) 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 
11 short stories) 
The Return of Sherlock Holmes 
13 short sorses) 


VOLUME TWO 


A Study in Scarlet 
(complete move!) 
The Valley of Fear 
(complete nowel) 
The Sign of the Four 
(complete novel) 
The Hound of the Baskervilles 
(complete novel) 
His Last Bow 
(8 short stories) 
The Case Book of Sherlock Holmes 
short storves) 
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